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Affairs Ss State, i 


. Collected from the Daily, Evening, 
935 and Weekly, Papers: 


—— — _—_— 


To which is added 


The Hiſtory of the Traytors Edric hs { 


Father, and Edric the Son, and of the Settlement | 
of the * on the Engliſh Throne. i 
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| Dedicated to 2 St. Jobn Er, law Lord Viſcount 
5] Bolinsbrote. 
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Dri fe committi: Flomini tutandum imprabo, 
Auxilium dum requirit, Exitium invenit. 
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May, 1733. 


— Hi. John Eſqr. 


SIR, 


8 H E Gown Poems, in 
Number the * with the 
4 Muſes, are collected for 
* * your e and En- 
ainment ; and the Hiſtory of the 
Traytors . the Father, and Edric 


the Son, may not be ingrateful to you, 
| becauſe you will find therein a near 
Reſemblance of Manners and Abilities 


to a Perſon with whom you are report- 


ed to have no ſmall Intimacy. That 
you may never be called from your 


Retirement, to the troubleſome Em- 
ployment of publick Truſt, is the 
n Wiſh of, ö 


SIX, 
Jour &c. 


Advertiſement. 


HE following Poems are print- 
ed according to the Order of 
© I in which they were publiſhed 1 in 


the different Papers from which they | 
are taken. — 
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Affairs of State. 


From FAS Bri ritiſh 8 November 75 
2936. 


LONDON, an O. 


| I. 
Ez E T ancient Greece, for Arts and Aw 
f renown'd, 


Her Athens boaſt, whoſe Sons, e | 
by F ame, 


Still triumph over Time, with Glory 1 5 
Proud City | once tremendous in her Name 
While mighty Towns of former Days, 
Now level'd with the Duſt, remain 
Recorded for their letter'd Praiſe, 

Or for the Numbers of their ſlain, 


London, 


> f ber Strects with Plenty Hülle, 
Diffuſing Bleſſings thro her Lands 
\ See, her floating Caſtles ride, 
Bringing Wealth with ev'ry Tide: 
\. 4 On the gu, and the Rhine,” * 
Fruitful bleeds for her the Vine: 
For her the Sons of India toil 


4 


"ES & 


th the burning Eye of Day 1 


B 
They ſtrip the aromatic Soil, 


3 And ſend to her their Sweets . 


' She thro the Land her Wealth Go 
Which to her Boſom daily flows; 
Nor does ſhe rob the foreign Fields, 

But grateful ſends what Britain: yields. 
Hail happieſt City on the Ball, 
Exriching, and enrich'd by, all! 


II. 


| While the fam'd City or th Natian Coalt, 


By Tealots now, to Kea ſon blind, ador'd, 


Makes her paſt Glories all her preſent Boaſt, 
For conquyrmg Nations with the barb'rous Sword, 


Great 


(2) 
Great Britain does her armed Bands, 
Collected from her Hand, _ 


a... 


Not to invade, bur defend ; 
Witneſs Blenbeim, and the Wood | 
Wich che rich purple Cubenr He 
Where the brave undaunted ſtood, 
And where Argyll a Vict ry gain d: 
Seas, n N 
. © She may juſtly call het yn; | 
When on them her Cannons roar, 
Rebel Lands rebel no more; . 
Wich them ſhe bold Intruder awes, 
And rules herſelf by wholſome Lawa. 
Like to the Heart, the Reſervoir 5 
Of all our Blood, and Spring of Joy, 

Is London to the Britiſh Plains ; 2H 
That fills Blood the craving Veins ; f 
This pours her Wealth thro ev'ry Part, 
Which runs again into the Hearr. 
Diſtinguiſh'd may the City ſtand, 

Example fair to ev'ry Land. 
Hail happieſt City on the Ball, | 
Enriching, and enrich'd by, all! 


4 0 ' 
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From 


From the Britiſh Journal, January 16, 


Verſes occaſioned by * Rhymes propos'd 
in FOG Journal January 9, 1731. 


H O writes for the Jacobite Cauſe is a Noodle ; 
And he that regards him I take for a Doodle ; 
They heap, in their Arguments, Blunder on Blunder ; 
And to help a bad Cauſe bad Authors they plunger ; 

Old England who love, love the Treaty of Seville; 
And ſuch as oppoſe it may go to the Devil. 


From the fame Paper as the former. 
Part of a Ballad. 


NDEED, Maſter Feg, 
Youre a Jacobite Dog; 
And you, Maſter Grub, 
Are an ignorant Scrub ; 
Ye ought to be flea'd both, and ſent to the Tanners : 
Ty OE You 


* 


AS] 
You Dog you, 
I'll flog you; or 
Tou Scrub'you, ' + {i ul». 
| Pl drub you, rel 
Unleſs ye — both, and ſoon mend your r Manners 


F, rom the 972 05 Journal, January 30; 
| 1 73 3 1. 


Toa Perſon whe ſubſcribes his Writings 
__ av#th the Name of RALEIGH. 


HT you, who, fearleſs of the Brand of Shame; 
| Subſcribe your Treaſons with a Raleigh's Name? 
He roſe a Bleſſing to Eliza's Reign, 
And ſpread her Glory oer the Land and Main-, 
O'er diſtant Seas aſſerted England's Sway, 

And fought new Worlds beneath the burning Day: 
He toil'd unweary'd for his Country's Peace, 
To make her Honour and her Wealth encreaſe ; 
All mercenary Views his Soul deſpis'd 

He bravely practic'd what he firſt advis'd : 

When his great Miſtreſs from her Throte retir'd, 
With the ſame Arder which his Youth inſpir d. 


Z > 


His Part he afted on the World's great Stage, 


Nor droop'd beneath the Weight of Cares nor Age; 


To the laſt Hour was his Allegiance try'd ; 


Loyal he prov d to him by whoſe Commands he dy'. 


SuchRaleghwas ; whoſe Fame,compar'd with thine, 
Is ſuch as Miltow's when compar'd with mine. 


What Seas, vainWretch, what hoſtile Fields, afford 
A ſingle Inſtance of tby conqu ring Sword? 

Say when, or where, for England haſt then bled? 
What are the Counſels of thy factious Head ? 
Haſt thou not join'd with a licencious Train, 

That vilely has traduc'd thy Menarch's Reign ? 


Pull off the Mask; he acts a bolder Part 
Who takes a Name that well becomes his Heart: 

Henceforth, to ſhew that you defy all Law, 

Subſcribe yourſelf Vat Tyler, or Fack Straw. 


From 


( 12 ) 


— 
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Daily Courant, June 17, 
1731. 


Epigram. 
HRE E Sons of Dulneſs, an illuſtrious Race, 
Pride of the Goddeſs, and the Realm's Diſgrace, 
In a free Kingdom, and a learned Ape, 

In Faction's Cauſe moſt ſtupidly engage: 

In Merit equal is each fay'rite Cub; 

Alike admir'd are D. Anvers, Fog, and Grub: 

| Dulneſs herſelf three more can never cull, 

From all her Sons, fo impudent and dull. 


From the 


From the Tongs Journal, Oftober 3 _ 


1731. 
Twa Characters. 
N end les War of Words let Mankus wage, 


| And in the Pangs of Diſappointment rage; 
Let him with Edric, thrice prov'd Traytor, try 


To give the Truth, that ſhines like Light, the Ly; 


With weekly Traſh let them the State revile : 
Bleeding and maim'd the Vipers gnaw the File. 


Nature, in all her Works, ne'er join'd before 
A Pair to Slander prone, or Treaſon, more 
Than hery Manlius and than Earic cool; 
Artful the laſt, the firſt not "= a Fool. 


Edric was bem & an | uſtrious Race, 
Of her who bore him, and his Sire“s Diſgrace; 
The Byaſs of his Soul to Treaſon lay; 
When Profit call'd he would his Prince betray, 
Would {ell his Country to her fierceſt Foes, 
And plot their Fall bene ath whoſe Smiles he roſe, 


From 


(323 - 
From Place to Place the Wretch, by Fortune toſ&d, 
Found, in th* Event, his Expectations croſg'd ; 
Yet he, regardleſs of the Perils paſs'd, 

Was always falle to — who ſerv'd him lift. 


As the bright Orb, on Clara's Hand char ſhines, | 


Rich with the Growth of oriental Mines, 


2 — 


” 
— — — 
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„ 


Contains a Di' mond of the larger Size, 

Around whoſe Blaze the leſſer Gems wiſe; 2 

So in the Seat of Vices, Edric's Breaſt, 
Treaſon exults ſuperior to the Reſt; 
Ten thouſand Crimes in Embryo fill the Room; 
But Treaſon reigns, and horrid makes the Gloom. 
Whoring and Drinking are no more than Flay z | 
The Bus ne of his Soul is to betray ; 

And on he went betraying, till his Fall 

Made him a Proverb, and abhor'd by all, 

So ſtrong the Luſt of Treaſon in the Elf, 

Now none will truſt him, he betrays himſelf; 
He ſcribbles Libels, now his Treaſons fail, 
And ſhews ba has, at leaſt, the Power to rail. 


Plebeian Manlias, to be thought a Thing 
Of ſome Renown, dares to. traduce his King; 
Nature has Join'd to his unſeemly Pride 
Earics * but his Wit deny'd ; 


That 


( 14) 
That in a Sphere he moy'd, in former Days, 
Beneath Camillus was his foremoſt Praiſe z; 
That now he ſtrives to damn him into Fame 
Is the moſt laſting and his greateſt Shame: 
He in the Senate grows ſo raſhly bold 
As to attack the Throne, and a& the Scold ; 
To ſpread his Folly, he commits to Sale 
Whole Reams of Treaſon in a Goflip's Tale 
Where-e*er he goes the merry Scoffer's near, 
And the loud Laugh of Scorn torments his Ear, 
On him Ingratitude has find her Brand; 
And o'er him Juſtice holds her vengeful Hand: 
Yet he proceeds without or Wit or Dread, 
Deaf to the Thunder rowling o'er his Head, 


(15 ) 
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From the; St. James F Evening Po, 
January 13, 173%. 


Verſes occaſioned by the Death of 1 
Malpas. 


Y IKE vulgar Belles ſhall Malpas leave the Day? 
Shall Beauty unlamented fade away? 

Shall the fond Parent weep, and tender Lord, 

And not a Muſe their virtuous Griefs record? 

Shall Walpole with paternal Sorrows flow, 

And we refuſe to join the Patriots Woe? 

To ſpeak, unable are the Tears of Friends, 

The Lofs, when Virtue to the Grave deſcends ; 

The Muſe ſhall give, thro ev'ry Age, ſupplies 

To thoſe which veil the filent Mourner's Eyes. - 


Let fair Clariſſa, of her Charms too vain, 
No longer boaſt a ſhort precarious Reign ; 

Awhile ſhe may the Hearts of all engage, 

Let Death may ſoon prevent the Waſte of Age. 


The fragrant Offsprings of th enamel'd Land, 
The Floriſt's Pride, by thro a Seaſon ſtand, 


'Ye 


( x6 ) 
Yet ſome not Half a Summer's Day adorn, 
Bloom in the Een, and periſh ere the Morn: 
The Fate of ay ſuch. Clariſſa, ſee, 
In the departed Fair, what you muſt be: 


When what is lovely dies, th? extinguiſh'd Flame 


A Leſſon is to each ſurviving Dame. 


Muſe, turn thine Eye where ads Grief appears; 
Behold, nor wonder at, the Stateſman's Tears; 
For, when the tender Paſſions rule the Breaſt, 
Humanity is there a conſtant Gueſt; 
*Twixt Woe divided and the Toils of State, 
At Length his Country ends the ſtrong Debate: 
And you her Lord beloy'd, beneath whoſe Care 
Too haſty paſs'd the Moments of the Fair, 


Check the fierce Tumult which your Heart invades ; 


For if our Sorrows reach departed Shades, 
Amidſt the Scenes which now her Thoughts employ, 
Your ev'ry Sigh will interrupt her Joy : 

And you her Offsprings dear, illuſtrious Race, 
Ambitious ſtrive your Father's Steps to trace ; 
Early polite like him the Court adorn, 

As to his Fortune to his Virtues born ; 
Then to your Worth the grateful Land will raiſe | 
Increaſe of Honours with Increaſe of Days; 
And when, by Nature's genial Call, ye wed, 
With Prudence chuſe the Partners of your Bed; 


| Fer Brides ſelect the virtuous, fair, and young, 


Like the ccleftta} Gueſt from whom ye ſprung. 


hee lh 


From 


From the Yeekly Fournal, or Britiſh 
__ Gaxetteer, April 1, 17932. 


A Parallel betwixt Ajax and Mr. P. 


HEN Ajax from the Field retir'd, 
With more than vulgar Courage fir'd, 
Whom Tr9jans drub'd with Steel and Braſs, 

Homer compares him to an 46: | 

An Aſs indeed that could not feel 

Repeated Blows of Braſs and Steel ! E 
lf Fortirude in bearing Thumps, ne 

And fighting ſtoutly on the Stumps, 
May be an A,. lite Virtue deem'd, 
How ſhall that Hero be eſteem'd, 
Whoie Envy burdens him with Cate, 
Who Infamy can bravely bear? 
Who hears the frequent Hiſs of Scorn, 
And bears what's hardly to be borne ? 
Such P.— is, with Face of Braſs, 
Like ax a courageous Aſs. 


From ; this Whitehall Evening - Poſt, 


May 22, 1733. 


The Sixth Ode of the Firſt Book of 


HORACE imitated. 


To Sir Charles Wager. 


1 
OM E future Bard thy Deeds ſhall write, 
Inſpir'd with a Mœonian Strain, 
Whether on Land you lead the Fight, 
Or owe your Triumphs to the Main: 


II. 
But, Wager, I ſuch Themes decline; 
Pelides unforgiving Pride 
I éſing not, Pelops' cruel Line, 
Nor him who ten Years ſtem'd the Tyde, 
III. 

The Goddeſs of the feeble Lyre, 
The Lyric Muſe, and conſcious Shame, 

Forbid me, with unequal Fire, 
Fo ſully thine, or George's, Fame. 


| 
| 


(19) 


Who now can fing the God of War 


When Arms of Adamant he wore ? 


Or Merion dreadful in his Car, 


With Trojan Duſt all cover'd o'er ? 


| ; V. 

Tydides, and the martial Maid, 
In Battel fierce, who now can write, 

Tydides, by Minerva's Aid, 


A Match, for even Gods, in Fight? 


VI. 
The Banquets, and the Wars, of Love, 
Themes fitted to the Lyre, I chuſe; 
And freely, as my Paſſions move, 


l ſuit my Subjects to my Muſe. 


From 


From the Britiſh Journal, January 23, 


The Hiſtory of the Traytors EDR1C 


the Father, and EDKIC the Son, and 


of the Settlement of the Danes on 
_ the Engliſh Throne. 


SHALL carry my Readers, betwixt ſeven and 
eight hundred Years backwards, to one of the 
moſt memorable Revolutions of State in England, 
the Eſfabliſiment of the Danes on the Engliſb Throne 
which was brought about by the repeated T reaſons 


of one of our own Miniſters; and which might have 


been prevented if one of our own Princes had been 
more wary in his Coitcils than he was. 


When Szanus, by ſome called Swain, King of 
Denmark, landedin England with an Army to revenge 
the Maſſacre of the Danes, who had committed great 
Depredations and Cruelties thro the Land before they 
fell a Sacrifice to the Revenge of the Engh/p, Edric 


was placed over the Weſt Saxons by King Ethelred, 


and ordered to lead them againſt the Enemy, When 
the two Armies met, Egdric, bribed by Swanus, 
| feigned himſelf ſick to give Advantage to the Danes, 
who ſucceeded againſt the Engliſh, whoſe Confuſion 


Vas occaſioned by the Want of their Leader, Swa- 
8 In; 


uus proceeded to take many Towns, and layed waſte 


( 21 ) 


great Part of the Country; but by the Proweſs and 
Conduct of Uskatel he was forced to his Ships; im- 
mediately after which he returned to Denmark ; and 
in the Summer following, in the twenty-ſixth Year 
of the Reign of Ethelred, he landed at Sandwich with 
a ſtrong Army; where he had Intelligence ſent him 
by Edric, whom he kept in, Pay, of all the private 
Counſels of Ethelred ; and when the Eng/i/þ marched 
towards one Part of the Country, Swanus vered about 
and landed in another, committing great Spoils on 
the Coaſts. Etbelred, ſeeing the Succeſs of Swans, 
gave him, by the Advice of his Council, in which 


Eric moſt prevailed, thirty thouſand Pounds to de- 


part from the Land. 


| While the Kingdom had a ſhort Reſpite from the 
Fatigues of War, Edric inſinuated himſelf fo much 


into the King's Favour that he was created Earl of 


Mercia; and he received many other Tokens of the 
Friendſhip of his royal Maſter ; to whom he always 
proved unfaithful, when he could encreaſe his Trea- 
ſure by his Breach of Faith: Hiſtorians tell us that 
he was artful in his Treacheries, and eloquent in 
Speech; in ſhort he ſeems to have been Maſter of all 
the Talents requiſite to form a State- Villain. 


Soon after the Departure of Swanus, Turkillus, a 
Damſh Prince, was ſent over to England ; to whom 
Eadric performed the ſame Offices which he did before 
to Smanus; and he often gave ſuch Advice to his So- 


| vereign as advanced the Intereſt of the Danes; by 
which Means they entered fifty Miles into the Coun- 


try; and ſoon after Swans himſelf arrived, and for- 
ced Ethelred and his Family to fly into Normandy. 


 Ethelred married Emma the Daughter of Richard who 


was the third Duke of Normandy, and Siſter to Rich- 
b = ard 


K — — —¾ . 


( 22 ) 


ard the fourth Duke, who reigned when he fled for 
Refuge thither. 


In a ſhort Time after Ethelred left his Kingdom 
Swanus dyed, and Etbelred, aſſiſted by his Brother- 
in-Law, returned, and placed his Son Edmund with 


Edric at the Head of an Army to march againſt Ca- 


nutus, whom ſome call Kyute, the Son of Swanus, 


who defeated the Exliſb by the Treachery of Edric, 
and gained all the Country of the Wefi-Saxons —_ 


to himſelf ; ſoon after which King Ethelred dyed, 
ter a troubleſome Reign of thirty-ſix Tears; who 
may be ſayed to have owed almoſt all his Misfortunes 


to the too great Confidence which he repoſed in a falſe 


and avaritious Miniſter, who conſulted his own pri- 


vate Intereſt before the Welfare of the, Nation : he 


knew that he had a weak Prince to manage, whoſe 
Wages he received, and perhaps he more than doub- 
ed them by being a Traytor to him. | 


Etbelred left a haraſſed and divided Realm to his 


Son Edmund ſirnamed Ironſide ; who was a Prince of 


many Virtues, great Prudence, and Courage. 


The Weſt Saxons acknowledged Canutus for their 
King; betwixt whom and Edmund were many dread- 
ful Battles; in one of which Edric, (who had then 


pulled off the Mask, and had turned open Rebel to 
his King and Country, and declared for Canutus,) 


ſeeing King Edmunds Forces prevailing over the 
Danes, fixed a Man's Head on a Spear, and, liftin 


it up in the Sight of the Army, cryed aloud, bebold, 


ye ENGLISHMEN, the Head of EDMUND your King, 
The Spectacle fo diſheartened that Part of the Army 
who heared the Words of Edric, that they began to 
retreat ; but Edmund, appriſed of the Stratagem, 
haſtened to that Part of the Field, and, by 111. 


. 
| 
| 


(23 - 

ing a thoſe who thought him ſlain, obtained a 
Vidtory, and drove Canutus from the Country, 

dric, perceiving the Likelyhood of Edmund mak- 
ing a compleat Conqueſt, ſued a Supplicant for Par- 
don; which Edmund granted, but from what Motives 
we know not: Then the Arms of Canutus began - 
again to prevail; and the Power of both Princes be- 
came, in a ſhort Time, fo equal, that none could 
juſtly ſay which was ſuperior. | 


. 
3 
| 

t 


5Y 
+ * * 
2 


* 
* 


After theſe two Princes had ſtruggled for the ſole 
Dominion of Exgland in ſeveral ſet Battles, they 
agreed to meer alone in a ſmall Iſland in the Szvers, 
| and, to preſerve the Lives of thoſe whom the long 
| War betwixt them had ſpared, determined 'to try 


—_——— 6 — — ——— 


their Fate there by their own Swords only ; accord- 

ingly they met in the Face of both Armies which 
| remained without the Iſle ; and, after a long and fierce 
1 Tryal of each other's Proweſs, they embraced, and, 
by the Conſent of both their Councils, amicably di- 
vided the Kingdom. | ; 


Earic dying left a Son of the ſame Name, Heir 
'2 to his Fortune and to his Crimes. While England 

| was peaceably governed by two Kings, who ſeemed 
ambitious of exceeding one the other in ſhewing theit 
Marks of fincere Friendſhip, Eric watched an Op- 


portunity to murder King Edmund; whoſe Head 


he cut off, and carryed to Canutus, and, preſenting 
it to him, told him with that he gave him the whole 


Kingdom of England. Canutus behaved in this Cir- 
cumſtance like a brave and juſt Prince; he told Edric, 
tho he was the Occaſion of his holding no longer a 
divided Kingdom, yet he deteſted him for murderi 
his lawtul Pricce, an] therefore he would exalt him 
as he deſerved to be exalted; and accordi 


ed ngly he 
. commanded him to be beheaded „and his Head 


(24) 


was placed on 2 Spear over the higheſt Gate in 


* 


that the Danes had never filled the Engliſæg Throne 
but by the Treachery of two Exgliſbmen and Mini- 


ſters to Engliſh Princes; the firſt Part of which 
teaches Princes to be cautious whom they truſt, and 


to pry with piercing Eyes into the Conduct of their 
— Day and into the Motives of their Actions and 


We ſee from hence that the Danes, not fond of 
their own Situation, left no Means untryed to fix 
their Habication here. | 


The E N D. 


By this ſhort Hiſtory we have Reaſon to believe 


